Gaven, a nice young wolf with fur of black
possessed a cock of considerable slack

As long as he could remember
he had quite the lengthy member

It was an unlikely inheri-tance
which never really fit into his pants

He travelled cross the nation
from bus station to station

He looked high and low for his true love
for whom his shaft would fit like a glove

In his travels, he met a charming serpent
who offered to relieve the lad's circus-grade tent

Their matching lengths, shapes and the slimness of their forms
was what caused the snake to hatch a plan outside the norms

The naga's idea was to use his gullet as a tunnel
into which both Gaven's phallus and fluids could funnel

And then an ample amount of serpentine suction
would put the canine's swollen spheres into reduction!

As the python began to swallow down several inches
the feel of his maw caused Gaven the most delightful flinches

Then the pulsing throat around Gav's hose-like meat
made it seem like someone had turned up the heat

'Twixt those lips foot after foot of dick did disappear
and with the snake's sweet suckling, his climax soon drew near

As the sucking and throbbing quickened in pace
the naga's wet maw met up with Gaven's base

The serpent's mouth made quite a tight seal
to capture every drop of his meal

Scaly palms rubbed Gaven's over-packed balls
as meters of cock were stroked by soft walls

Gaven, on his throne of coils, yelled that it was the best
while the constrictor reached up to caress the wolf's chest

Since they had begun, it was only a matter of time
before the beleaguered boy's balls would release their thick slime

When the canine came he shuddered and shook
as his oral virginity was took

Holding to his word, the serpent gulped 'n' gulped
twas all to his plan, until he also 'ulp!'ed.

Something was seriously wrong
in the land of the thin and long

What happened to them? What could it have been?
You'll have to look at the very next scene!

~~

When last we left our dog and our snake
it looked like the latter had made a mistake

The reason for his dismay was that he was steadfastly stuck
it was as if his lips and Gav's crotch were part of the same muck!

To brace his hands on Gav's orbs, was all he could think
but then they also began to merge and to sink!

Thick furriness fast swallowed the serpent's arms
In his full head, there sounded many alarms

The idea that too much to chew was what he had bit
was the last thing he thought as he fell into the pit

The pit was Gav's groin and its owner saw the snake slip under his flesh
his shock was drowned out by lust, powerless to stop their sudden enmesh

The canine felt the reptile's arms twitch deep inside,
the snake settled into a spot with a slow slide.

Amid the hot pulsing and pounding of their sex that had faltered
the poor hybrid boy was in for something else that had been altered

Feelings of fusion flowed from the fellow's phallus: to his head they did flock
the wandering wolf felt the constrictor's coils: becoming one with his cock!


Scales of brown gold and red,
under black skin they fled.
~
Up along the loops it all sped
like some huge reverse kind of shed!


During the torturous integration, Gaven yelled: "To me, THIS, you ADD!?!"
Gaining the mass and length of the snake was not something that would make him glad.

It may have felt like a level of heaven as his new length throbbed
but all that he could think was of the life from him the snake had robbed

Until, of course, he felt that first lil' twitch
which made him realize his body's big switch

Sitting up on his pile of python-meat, he tried out his new muscle,
around the globes at his groin, he made the meat move, slither and rustle!

It was no secret that he had always had this one wish:
to be able to raise his rod and command it to swish!


He made his maleness dance and twist
and even clench into a fist!
~
With his new ability, Gav was no longer pissed
but when hugging his huge head, he found something he missed.


A leftover of lamia upon his glans, there was a little python patch,
scales that had not vanished with the rest, suddenly more appeared, reforming to match.

Gasping slightly, Gaven pushed the pythonic penis away
only to watch as it, of its own accord, began to sway.

As more scales crept up along his length
the serpentine shifts increased in strength

They were shifts in form and shifts in place
the head of his cock did gain a face

The visage was that of the snake, all snout and all jaw
as soon as the scales parted, pre issued from his maw

Gurgling and groaning as his body was on fire
oh so filled with the fullness of the wolf's desire

The naga's scaled arms reformed along with his torso
whatever pleasure Gav felt, the snake felt it more-so

Speaking of bliss, there was much to be had
the merging was driving both of them mad

Both had much to say but were unable to speak,
Gaven with his moans and the snake with his lips' leak

Around his accidental bodily host, the constrictor did curl
but the sweetness of his slither would soon cause his long form to unfurl

The python's shape shifted slowly toward that of a shaft
as coils were forced out straight, from the loops a spiral did craft

And all the while, both parties were suffused with such sweet sensation
the bombs between the boy's legs edging toward their detonation!

From the canine, a hand went out to press down on his cock
to his new ophidian organ, he wished he could talk

He truly wanted to tell his friend-turned-peen
just how awesome their time together had been.

Meanwhile, the massive serpentine maleness was making a mess
into his smooth scales, the copious clear lube he did caress

Throbbing with Gaven's blood and with a rather plain need,
the snake would not stop 'til his balls were empty of seed.

The pair's tingling and pulsing were quite suddenly breached
as their explosive crescendo was finally reached!

As his balls tensed and pumped out their goo, Gav's mind was reeling
he had never felt all the wondrous bliss he was feeling


It was an orgasm like never before,
one to go down in his own personal lore
~
After the first fast shots, cum continued to pour
The canine had very, very much left in store
~
The bottom of his balls had only just left the floor
when Gav knew his past brushes with sex were just a shore
~
They were as the edge on a sea of what he had in store
were he not so busy cumming, he'd be hunting for more!


As the canine considered his old carnal escapades
the snake was living one, experiencing it, in spades

Up through his long body, there was a nigh-constant surge
his host's hot heavy flood, in a continual purge.

With a sensation in his whole being that felt so divine
finding out that he was a cock, at that moment, was fine

When all was said and done, their minds were quite completely blown
Gav's seed was all gone and they weren't sure how far it had flown.

The snake slumped down against his bodymate, all floppy
The wolf looked around the room to judge its state: sloppy

As afterglow set in, Gaven rubbed his balls, no longer blue,
the snake rolled over and said "I've something to confess to you."

It seemed the serpent had quite the history
which shed some light on that odd day's mystery


While the transformation was not a thing he did or he meant,
it turned out that said act and the snake had quite the precedent
~
Therefore, some residual magic may have caused their little accident
and luckily, the snake knew some people whose help could easily be lent


Those people were experts with those who'd been mixed
and so their story ended, both of them fixed.

(Although, that does not mean with each other they didn't play
Gaven still got some use from his snakeshaft, during his stay!) :}===< 